AT half past four on the afternoon of August the i8th
I sat down with a sheet of hotel paper in front of me
to solve a problem.

For a long time I stared at the blank paper. Then
I held it up to read the watermark. At last I wrote on ft,
very slowly and dearly, this sentence:

clf it takes one man three days to eliminate three
suspects, how long, other factors remaining constant, will
it take the same man to eliminate eight more suspects?5

I considered this for a bit. Then I wrote below it:
1'Answer: eight days? and underlined it.

After that I drew a gallows with a corpse suspended
from it. The corpse I labelled 'SPY.' Then I added a fat
stomach to it, pencilled in large globules of sweat, and
altered the label to 'BEGHIN/ Last of all I deleted the
stomach, added a lot of hair and semicircles under the
eyes and rechristened it 'VADASSY.' I made a halfhearted
attempt to sketch in the hangman.

Eight days! And I had less than eight hours! Unless,
of course, Koche allowed me to stay after all. Schimler
was his friend, and if Schimler told him that I was not a
crook .... But did Schimler really know that I was not a
crook? Perhaps I ought to go back to his room and ex-
plain. Though what was the use? I had practically no
money left. I could not afford to stay any longer in the
Reserve even if I were allowed to. That was another con-
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